
Pcturesque
¦ i» r mr i

eenes @: .ar an-Poe's Stodent Day

\POE IS LIKENED UNTO
MAN WITHOUT COUNTRY

Ik Poet Whose Native Land Lies East of the Sun and
West of the Moon; to the Whole

World Ke Belongs.
(Continued iram Piigo One.Colunin 5.)

phip of his art But the greatest trl¬
bute tn Poe'a coustructlve genius i.g

jVhat both by theory and practlce ln
la tho n.knowledged founder of the
-American .short--_itory,.ui. a distlrfct 111*
ecory type. "'¦ '

Mr. Smlth polnted out how skilfull*,
v*irid C-iiliuuously I'oe endeiivored ti
nimpresi. upon all writers the desiru-
l.illty of securlng a "totallty of effect.'
fThis phrnsn was ono of the most poteni
-*hat Poe ever usod, In tliat lt illustrate.
fStls atiitudt* an critlc, aa poet nnd ns
fitory writer. The year after hls dontl

ffltla popular lecturo on "Tho Poctlt
[^Prlnclple" -tvas publlshed, iu whloh hf
-'ont.nds tliat even "The Illad" auc
'.r-'aradiso Lost" havo hud their duy be-
Tause their length deprlves them ol
/.'totallty of effect."

The ina-n to whom Poe -owed must
^*rrns Samuel Taylor Colerldge. The ln-
i fluenee of Colerldge grew upon po(
|ct..cadlly. Both represented. saya Mr
.J_mith, "a cVirious bleiul of the dreamoi
R.nd the loiflclan. Bnth gonoralizecJtvlth rapldity and brllllancv. In hif
ndntlra-tlon ror Colerldge and in hl.'
.-tntipathy to Carlyle, p0n was thor-
,<nighly repreaentatlve ot tho South ot

{Stls day."
'y. AVelromeil in South,

Coleridge'a writings wore welcomei
Tfn tlie South,. not only because of thoii
Jrharnt of style, but becauso they min
_gled prof.ound phllosophy wlth ma
ttured consoivatlsm. "But Poe," con-
»-*liiiue_ Mr. Smlth. "us the dlsclplo o

jColeridge rather than of Carlyle, ls no
*the less Amorlcan because ropresonta
.jtlvcly Southern. The> lntollectiml ac
.tivlty of the South from 18..0 to lS.i
lias boen on the whole underratcd i,:-
.eauee that activity wus nut oxpondci
Xipon the probleuiB whlch wrought si
_f rnl tf ull y upon the more responsivi
FPirits of New England, umong whon
flowered at laM. the ublest group «.

fcvrltern that this country lias known
fThe Snutli nfter 1830 wns devotlng ho:
(Biiergles to interproltnt: and coiiservlni
What Ihe. fathers" had sunctlonud. Poc-'i
formutive years, therefore, were speit
Jn it society rarely tralned ln suhlh
onalyslK. in loglral ncuinen, and ii
l.een phllosophic intcrprctiitlon.
"Though Poe does not belong io poll-ties or to statesroanshlp, there wai

much ln ennunon between hl. iniitd uni
-that of -lohn C. I'allioiiu, ;-. wldel;
y;eparated as were tlielr characters anc'
tho areuaa on whlch they pUyod theii
parts. Both wero huilders. the tetnpli
fit one now vlalble from all lands, tha
vif the oth»_r scarred by Civil War. bu
Fplendld in ita very coheslveness o

/ «tructure.
"The rusw century upon whlch Poe'

\ jiurne now enters wlll wltue.s no diml
-.r.utlon of Interest in hls work. II wil
j*wltne*_. however. u olianged nttltud
,toward it. Men will uak not le..s whu
iJic did, but moro how he did lt. Thi
Jeerutlny of the prliiclpltK of hls ar
f-will reveal the olements of thu normu
Vthe, concrete and the substantlal,
Kvhlch hia work has been c_nt_ldere
Mfloft.ct.ve. It wlll reveal also tlu* wid
'.ervlce of "Poe to hls follow-crnftnnie
land tho yet wlder nervlce upon whlc
jjie entera. To Inrtugurato the nei
linioveinunt there la no better tlme thn

he centennlal annlvorsary of hls blrtl
ind no better place than hero wher
tiltf genluu waa nourishod."

I'roH-MMir Weudell V. Addrrn-N.
Mr. Wendell found ln tlie faut thu

15 VM^flty fit AL-i_»'l«iM. iiaO, .sura

monod him from the heart of New
Kngland to pay a trlbute not only for
himself and liis own people, but in tlie
name of us all, an Impllca-tion thut
Virginia and X.w Kngland have so
putllved thelr long splrltuul misundcr-.
standings of ono another as to permlt
of lliulr mingllng gludly as fcllow-
countrymon iu colobratlng tho famo cf
one "recognlzed everywhere as the
fellow-co.untrymen of us all." He did
not regard "everywhore" as a word too
strong to dcscrlbo tho present oxtent
of Poo's constantly extendlhg fame.
"ilis name," said Mr. Wendoll, "ls not
only emlnnnl ln the literary hlstory of
Virginia or of Now \'ork or of Amor¬
lca; it has provod itself among tlu.
very few of thosw. nativu to Amerlca
whloh have comnmndod and havo jus-
tltied admiration throughout tho elv-
lllv.ed world. Even thls does not tell
tho whole story. So fnr as wo can
now dlscern, ho has securely rlson
above -the mists of tlmo and tho fogs
of accldent. Hla work muy appeal to
you or leavo you dedf; you may adu-
luto lt br serutlnlzo it, ns you wlll!
you muy dlspute as long nnd as frult-
lessly us you pleuso concernlng its
positlvo sigiiillcatico or tho magnltude
nf its greatnoss. Tho ono thing wbifh
you cannot do, tho thlng for whlch
the moment ls forever past, is to nog-
tcct it.
"Forevor past, as well, all loyal Amer-

lenns rnust glndly flnd tho momont.
if, indeed, thero ever was a moment.
when any of us could even for an in¬
stant regret lt. There ls no longer
room for any manner of question that
tho work of Poe is among the still
few c'nlms whlch Amorlca can as yet
urge unchallohged ln proof that our
country hns onrldhed the llteraturo ot
Iho world. P.vcn wlth- no other rea¬
son than thls, loynl Amerlcuns must
already uiilte in choriehlng his mem¬
ory."

Tlie Fnuii* of I'oe.
The extent of Poe's famo at home in

his own duy uud Hk vaster reach now
slxty ycurs .'it'ter hls doiith, was flnoly
Imaglned t>y ptcturlng Poo at an Amorl¬
can asseniblnge in hla last yffars. His
presence would scureely havo been ro-
niarlted. "And, yet, at this moment,
thero is no need to cxphiin nnywhero
why we aro come together from far
und wido to honor hla meruory. Not
only all of us hero assombled, not oulynll Virginia, and ull New york, jiftd all
New England, and all our AnTertcim
countrymen beslde, but tlie wholo clvll-
1/ed world would instantly and eagerly
reeogul'/.o the certainty of hls eminence.
What ho is. admlts of no dlspute. So
long as the narno of Amerlca shall en-
dure tho namo of Poo shall porslst lu
RC-rene certainty."
Mr. Wergjell passed on to a dlscus-slon of Poo's Atnericanlsm, whloh hetound rootr-d ln romanticism. nr tliei'kIh¦idualism which rosulted from in-dcpendcnie of outworn pootlc uuthorl-ly, especlally from tho classic tradl-tion of thu elKhteenth century, wlthits forma) rhatorlcal decency. Poe's..iiierii.-aulsm hud other soiirces as¦ai'¦ii--aiiioiig thom hls montal solitudo,"'hlch iniitlo hlm seem to somo thoeaat o-vleuiil.v Amerlcan among ourmen at lettera, But thero is nowhereai,a romaiuio rantusy so aeourely ro-i^.VLi11'0111,. llU ,;°nstralning taliit of
i.i ,li, Tal-.v\.<ll-'i Ulu" .*?<*¦«. taoltly
m.- vr'',lla,'Uy ¦***iS«>'--'- his nation-

',, ,i" "Uu'r romanticism of thon ii.-iei.nth century wus _v<m* ho soreno-
i. i.ailion und traditlon; none, tliero-iuju, sv&jj bu .cleaaiy wha^ tt. jiatlvi.

,'

I.
Lol ever among the bnrds was ho tho wonderful Israfel,
Por nover to the |istenlng world sang they so wiidly

¦woll,
Nor oft ln all the earth arose from llps that mortal be
So marvelous a burst of song, so puro a melody;
And tho soul that soaring sought the sky over the,

starllt way I
Was not a soul of the sordld earth, whatever the

¦world may say.
Was not a soddcn aoul of the clod, whatever the clods

may say.
II.

Valn is the Orient vlslon for,eyes that cannot soe,
And sllent aro tho morning stars to ears tliat heavy bo,
And swoet ls the song of tho bard to none tn all the

earth '

Whoever thls heavonly glft hold ln little worth;
So for tlio weary length of years the harp has sllent

boen,
The offonded muse hath fled from the tecmlng haunts

of mon.
From tho harsh clamor of the world and the multl-
/tudes of men. c

III.
are the reaches of the sea and far the flight of
tlmo,

And many mysteries there bo ln every earthly clime;
But neithdr sea nor time nor space nor mysteries of

mon,
Nor soaring hcight nor darkilng depth are hld from the

aearchliig kon
Of the bard whoso marvelous song, llke tho splendor

of the sun,
Klndlos tho aureato glory that maketh the natlons

one.
For the joy of love and the sorrow of life maketh the

wholo world one.

IV.
For yet hls vlbrant song was UUethe sobblng of tha

sea.
Alike the fearful glory and tho rhythm of the sea;
Or else, in stately measure, to the whirllng of the

Bpheres,
Or the majestlo marohlng of Irinumerable years
Adown the maglo corrldors where raighty anthems roll
In tho mystlc gloom and glory of tho elomental soul.
The traglo world, aud lnflnlte, that centres ln the soul.

V.
Allko the choral grandeur ln the templo of the night,
Tho thunder of the tempest In the wanlug of tho llght;
The eighiiig of tho mourhful wlnds amid th-~ Intry

wood,
The splendld diapason of the unlversal flood;
The threnody of sorrow in the soul that never dles.
Thus sang the hard whose lyre nwept tlte gnmut ot

tho skles
And showered on a listenlng -world tho starry meloflles,

VI.
Afar the oenturles may wlng thelr never restitig flight,
Eraplres arlse and emplrea vanlsh in eternal nlght,

Whlle bo tho annals of tho race to Joy or sorrow glven,Whlle yet wo borrow love of life or hope of bounte-
ous heaven, ,

So shall hla fame, enduring, be a norrmal subllmc.
A burst of cosmtc llght irt-the heaven of every clluie,
A path of dazzling splendoi* to tho far off boun'ds of

tlme.
VII.

Oh, ye who nealous are to blame the weakness of the
:nan,

Who, vlrtuous, blazo to all the wdrld your unrelentlngban;
Aye, doubtless are ye without gullt to hurl the rlght-

eous stone
And crush a qulvering heart. But stay, it Is not noblydono,
For if thero be.or much thero be.that we havo not

forgiven,
Remember that the sternest tonguo is shamed bysllent heaven'---
That e'en a thousand rasping tongues aro hushed byplteous heaven.

VIII.
Though Truth ls Argus-eyed and stern, beautiful Love

is bllnd,
And twaln they are in all the world save m the' noblest

mlnd,
But wed they aro where angels fare, and lo! the heav-

enly song >.

The Hstenln'g skles acclalm and tho eehoing stars pro.
long;

The ecliolng stars, and lo! a star lost to its natlvo
llght

Llfted lts Bad, sweet melody out of tho Styglan night.
Sobblng ln marvelous measures out of tho desolato

nlght.
IX.

ThuB ever It was, and e'er shall be, whlle earthly
cycles roll, ¦,

The-aweotost music of the -World swells from the sor-
rowful soul; \-*

But since tho guard at Bden's gate who held tho gllt.tering swora
Hath sheathed lts flaming terrora ln tho plty**of tho

Lord,
The lumlnous soul bath borno afar ita golden argosles
From the ashos of its sorrow to the beauty of the

skles.
From the shadow of a world's negleot to the splendor

of tho skles.
X.

Aye, thus lt ls that of tha bards the wonderful Israfel
Ib ho, for nover sang a, flaming bard so wildly well,
Nor ever In all tho earth aroso from lips tliat mortal be
So marvelous a burst of song, so puro a melody;
And tho snul thut soaring sought tho sky over tho

starllt way
Was not a soul of the sordid earth, whatever the world

may say.
Was not a sodden soul of the clod, whatever the clods

may say,
BENJAMIN C. MOOMA.W,

Ben, Va.

romanticism of Amerlca must lnevi-
tably hava baen, "Call his work slg*
nliicant, if you llke, or call lt unmean*
Ing; declde that lt is true or fulso, a.
you will, ln ethlcal or artlstlo purpose
Nothlng can altor Ita wondrous Indo*
pendt.u.e of nll but dellberatoly uo-
copted artlstlo .llinitatlons. Xid this
Bupremo artlstlo purlty lles not onlj
tlio chlof aeorot of lts wide appeal, but
ut tho saine tlmo the subtle trall
whloh marks lt as the product of Iti
own tlme, and of lts own tlme «owher_
olao tban hero ln Amerlca, our oommor
country."

Tho .olltui-y I'oe.
Mr. Wendell polnted out that.Jn isao

Boston could not hnvo shown a slngl.
volume to demonstrato that lt was ovor
to be a literary centre, and yot In
twenty years liad found Mmorson,
I.ongfellow, Lowell, Holino... Whlttler
_~*i.C. JJ,a>vil.-nie. Aiuci'lcauu Jtliuu_.li

they are, they do not stand apart from
.ach otlier, but together as the New
England group of the nlnetoenth cen¬
tury. Poo was in overy sonso thoir
contemporary; yot the momont you
gladly yleld yourself to the contaglon
of hls poetio sympathy, you nnd your¬
self nluno wlth him-.esthotically soll-
tary. You mlght fancy yourself for
the while fantastlcally dlsombodled.
cr waking wandoror in some region of
unalloyod dreamu. Amer'0Bn though
ho bo, beyond peradventure, and a tuau
of hls tlme as well, ho proves beyond
all othor Amerlcans throughout the
growlngly llltiBtiious roll of our na-
.tional lettors, reslstout lo all Imprison¬
ment withln any classifylng formula
wliich should surely inoludo any other
than JLilt. own haunting aind faso'lnatlng
self. 0 "Inavitably nf hla country and
of hls tlme, he oludes all llmltation of
niot-Q uurrow scopo oc clrouinstium-,

Of all. I believe, ha ls the only one ttwhom. in hls own day. all Amerlct
mlght confldently have turned, as al
Amerlca may confldently turn stlll anc
forever, witli certainty of tlnding w
line, no word, no qulvor of thought 01
of feellng whloh'ahould arouse or re
vlvo the consclousness or the memorjof our traglo national discords, now
happlly for all of us herotc matter.*
of tho past.
"Tho more we dwell on the endurini

work of thls great Amorlcan poet, th>
moro clearly thls vlrtue of it mua
slilno beforo us all. ln the tompora
montal history of our qountry, it ia^.eand he alone, aa yet, wlio ls not local
but suroly, oudurlngiy unttonal In tlu
full range of hla appeal.

A WoiulroiiN Uuililnti.*r.
"Aa 1 thua grow to rareranoo lu liin

."JtContlnued oa Patfl F.lY.^C(Tlunn~ij)~~

IN LIFE AND IN DEATH
OBJECT OF INVECTIVE

Thomas Nelson Page Declares That No Man of Letters
Has Ever Excited Such Controversial Fur). as the
Author of "The Raven.New York's Celebration.

NEW YORK, January ID..-Tho cen¬

tenary of the birth of Edgar Allan
Poo was flttlngly celebrated here to-
day. There were three notable cele¬
bratlons, ono ln Poe Park, where a

bust of the poet was unvellcd, and the
others ln New York Unlvorslty and
Columbia University.
"No Amerlcan of letters," sald Thos.

Nelson Page, ln.an address at Columbia
Unlvorslty to-night, "has ever exclted
the fury of controversial cornbatant-
as haa tho author of 'Tho- Raven,' 'The
Bells,' and a scoro of othor produc-
tlons all stamped wlth the mark of
originallty and many wlth that oi
genluB. In Ufo and ln death he hat
boen the object of unmeasured crltl-
clsm, and lnvectlve.

"In life ho worked for a dollar ot
two a page, and ho starved.

"In death, whlle hls works have
been dlscussed and lauded by maker.
of llteraturo ln every tongue, yet hls
name ls never uttered that lt does not
awaken the revillngs of a class that
ln our land hold tho koys, happlly
uot of fame, but of tho'so halls whero
fame flnds a somewhat'dull sheltor,
olbow to olbow wlth a somowhat ln-
dlsarlmlnate company.

Xo Crltlcle.ni o_ Work.
"It has been charged that he was a

drunkard at.d an lngrato. Woll, ho
probably was. He was certainly a
man of irregular hablts, wlth no gratl-
tude for his benefactors. It would
seem, however, that thore has scarco-
ly beon any eritlclsm ot hls work as
such, neariy all crltlolsms belng dl-
rocted against his character. if ho
had not hud personal shortcomlngs ht
ltiight havo. led a docorous llfe and
flnally reachod tho dlgnity of admls¬
slon to tho halls of fame. In such case
would he havo written thoso works
which have placed hlm on the pin-
nacle on whlch ho stands?"

In' the New York University llbrary
bulldlpg Hamilton W. Mabio dellvered
the Poe address and took: occasion to
refer to Poe's exclusion from the ros-
ter of tmmortals ln the Hall ot Fame,
saylng lt was a small matter, so far a_
Poo's fame was oonoerned, "for fame,"
he said, "does not rest on the suffrage
of any .eseer Jury than tho great body
of lrite.li_.ent readers,"
Early ln the day a bust of Poo, the

work of Mr. Qulnn, waa unvolled in
Poo Park, a plot of ground ln Ford¬
ham, on whlch stands the little flve-
room cottage whoro Poo llvod for a
time, and .where hls chlld-wife, Vir¬
ginia, died. The bust.is a glft to the
clty from the Brouxf Soclety of Arts
and Sctonoes. It ia of bronao and is
mounted ori a flve-foot pedestal, Ar¬
thur A., Stoughton, chairman of the
Poe meinorlnl compitttee, made tho
presontation speech, and Wilton Lack-
uyo, tho aej.oi. read with tlne effect
.'lolin Henry Bonor'a pooin, ".Poe's C_rt-
fass.at Far.dU-tiu,". AJtej*. tlie unvell-

Ing the Poe cottage .-tu. thrown open
to visltors.

POE'S GRAVE FOnSAKE...

Few Wreaths, PInccd WUbout Cere-
iiionj-, .tlnrt. I.nst Ilcsling riacc.
BALTIMORI., MD., January 19..

Whlle ln many widely soparated places
the contenary of the poofs blrth was
celebrated. L'dgar Allan Poe'a grave
ln the anglo of two of the hlgh walls
of Westmlnster Presbyterlan Church
yard, abovo ouly ono of whlch can bo
seen a portion of the top of tho meagre
monument thut marks the spot, was
to-day glven the scant attentlon ol
only a few wreaths, placed there with¬
out cerepiony. Fow attempted to on¬
ter the locked gates that bar the way
to a nearor and better view of tho last
rcstlng place of the poet.
Tho chlef/celebratlon .of the annlver¬

sary took placo to-nlght in McCoyHall, Johns Hopkins University. Presi¬
dent Ira Renisen, of tho university.
presided, and on tlio platform with hlm
wore Mayor Mahool, John P. Poe, Mrs.
John C. JCVrenshall, .presldont of tho
Poo Memorial Association, and others.
The princlpal address was dellvored byProfessor Wllllam P. Trent, of Colum¬
bia University. A tolegram ot con-
gratulatlona from the University of
VVirglnla waa road. Mlss Llzetto XV.
Roese delivered a poem written by her
for the occasion, and othors spoke
briofly.
At the Woman's Collego this after¬

noon a banquet waa glven ln honor oi
tho memory of Poe, and a portion of
tho day was alao given to comnu.ui-
oratlve exercises ln somo of the publlcschools of tho city.

Houored ln lio.il nn.
BOSTON, MASS., Junuary U»..To-night the memory of poo waa honorodhy n notable guthorlng of dlstingulf-hodpeoplo ln .lucob Sleoper Hall, ot Bos¬ton University. Itobert Treat Paiuopresided. Walter IConclall Watkins, btthn (Boston society, wlio has spentKomutlme in dotormliilng as near as posslblotho oxact facts as to Poo's blrlhi.laeo

and his parentage, read a paper lu
whlch ho placod tho spot ot tho poot'sblrth in oun of two houses which for¬
merly stood in Carvor Streot, lu thls
clty.

ORGAN RECITAL TO-NIGHT
Fino ProgTurn at Urut-o Eplscopal, Wlth

Alr, Stelner ns Orffiiupt.
Mr. XV. K. Stelnor, of Pittsburfr, Pa., wln*

wlll givo tho recltal tncklcnt to tlie openlng
oi' the new organ at Gracfe Eplscopnl Church
this evening, is iu tlio clty antl is atoppuu;
ut the Je.Corsou. Mr. Stclner's recltal wlll
bo enjoyed by a largo numbnr oC luusieal
people of-Rlohmond. as he ls oue of tho mon
celebrated und glfted concert orgatilsts in
thls country.
Ihe program la an unusually varled nnil

lnterestliiff one, and wlll bn intersperaeil
wlth vocal selectlons hy some or tho best
local talont, Tho' ooncort wlll begtn proiiipt.
ly at 8:15 o'clock, and the publlc la luvlteil'
to attend, ¦»

Marrlage Lleenae,
WASIIINGTON', Ci. CV, .'Aliitlary I'J..V

tnarrlugro llcenuo luis boen len_a:l to 'Vlnuent'
1'. l-lardwlt'k, of Khi-alo. Vo., uuet Wllll.
Unrub, of .Tuckers mn, .,Va,,


